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of baleful and significant shape were repeatedly observed.
Learned men of every school sent in elaborate addresses
to the Throne, in which they attempted to account for these
strange manifestations. But they were obliged to confess
that many of the reported happenings were unique, and of
a very baffling character. While speculation thus reigned
on every side, Genji held in his heart a guilty secretl which
might well be the key to these distressing portents.

Lady Fujitsubo had fallen ill at the beginning of the
year and since the third month her malady had taken a
serious turn. The August visit of the Emperor to her
bedside and other unusual ceremonies had already taken
place. He was a mere child when she relinquished the
care of him, and he had grown up without any very strong
feelings towards her. But he now looked so solemn as he
stood by the bedside that she herself began to feel quite
sad. * I have for some while felt certain/ she said to him
calmly, ' that this would be the last year of my life. But
as long as my illness did not prevent me from going about
as usual, I gave no hint to those around me that I knew my
end was near; for I dreaded the fuss and outcry that such
a confession would have produced. Nor did I alter in any
way my daily prayers and observances. I longed to visit
you at the Palace and talk with you quietly about old days.
But I seldom felt equal to so great an exertion. . . .
And now it is too late/

She spoke in a very low, feeble voice. She was thirty-
seven years old, but seemed much younger. The Emperor,
as he looked at her, was overwhelmed by pity and regret.
That just as she was reaching an age when she would need

* The secret that the Emperor was his son. The safety of the State
depended upon the cult of ancestors. This could only be performed by
their true descendants. Moreover the occupation of the throne by one
who was not by birth entitled to it would arouse the wrath of the Sun,
from: whom the Emperor of Japan claims descent*

D